CHAPTER XII.
THE     AQUEDUCT.
TWELVE hours after, there only remained of the Mercenaries heaps of wounded, dying, and dead.
Hamilcar had suddenly issued from the bottom of the gorge, and descended again upon the western slope looking towards Hippo-Zarytus, whither, as the field broadened out, he had taken care to attract the Barbarians Narr' Havas with his cavalry had surrounded them; the Suffete meanwhile drove them back, and crushed them. Furthermore, they were conquered in advance by the loss of the Zaimph ; even those who did not actually care for it, felt a distress akin to weakness. Hamilcar not making it a poinu of honour to remain in possession of the battle-laid, had drawn off a little to the left upon the heights, whence he commanded the enemy.
The outline of the camps could be recognised by their bent-down palisades. A long mass of black cinders smoked on the site of the Libyans' camp ; the upturned ground undulated like the waves of the sea, and the tents, with their flapping rags of canvas, resembled rudderless ships, half lost among 282